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THE BRETHREN EVANGELIST. 


Dying Grace. 

Not of that tort which enables a prepared eoul 
to leave this world in peace and joy for the heaven- 
ly land which lie* just outaide our present sight. 
The dying grace to which we refer does not belong 
to men and women who can never speak again in 
words which we can hear and walk in paths which 
we can tee. It is not in the still, subdued calm of 
the sick room, where the coarse shout* of earth are 
faithfully shut out, that this grace is sought and 
won and exhibited, 

Nay, there is nothing more real than the turmoils 
of the maket place in the surroundings of those to 
whom this dying grace belongs. The men who win 
it and the women who seek for it ate in- 
tensely alive and intensely earnest in their 
living, while the grace which is proposed as desir- 
able is to fit them, not for immediate entrance upon 
the "land of rest for which we aigh/'but for the land 
of toil in which we live. 

There is, however, a real dying in the case we 
have in hand. There is a time to be born and a 
time to die; and the time to die has come and the 
time to live has gone. Unexpected, unprepared for 
undesired, the end has come. 

Dying grace for a dying church is what is called 
for, It is a fact that individual churches die. How- 
ever, desirible it may be that they should live,how- 
' ever large the work which remain , the fact ap- 
pears, and from it there is no escape, that some 
churches are dead, and their names and virtues are 
read only upon the historical tombstones which re 
verent hearts have set up. From the Seven of Asia 
down to the latest dead in the old states ot the East 
or the new states of the West, death has reigned 
among the churches, and ecclesiastical graveyards 
though not so large and common as those of an- 
other sort, have not been unknown since churches 
began to be born. You will go to-day intosome hill 
town in New England, and inquiring for the church 
which you remember as oeing in your childhood 
strong, beautiful and brave, you will find that it iB 
dead. You will go into some village of older West, 
and inquiring for a church whose infancy your 
money helped to protect, nay, whose bright young 
life your faith helped to Becure, you will be told 
that it is dead. 

His a simple,hard fact that some churches must 
die, Rebel, struggle, hope, fear, there is one ra- 
tional duty, prepare for death. 

In the easy of soaie there are congenital defects 
which utterly forbid them a ripe old age. They 
were born out of unholy strifes, out of selfish greeda. 
out of policies, expediencies and fashions. They 
have an organic disease of heart, and never enjoy 
perfect health. By and by the. heart will be 
utterly unable to do its work. 

Perhaps it is the case that they must die because 
of the lack of sufficient nourishment. A church 
must receive new strength from new blood. If it 
receives nothing it must waste away. There are 
some churches now barely alive which have receiv- 
ed no new life for years; and there is no better 
prospect for years to come. A church was planted 
in a New England village. It grew to a vigorous 
■ manhood and did manly work. But a manufactory 
was built by the stream, three miles away. It 
aucked the life out of that village, and when the 
village life departed the church life had to go also. 
A church was born at a western crossroads 
where the wiBe ones said corner lots would be val- 
uable. But a railroad was located five miles away, 
and the first engine that went whizzing by took 
v with it the life ot that village and that church. 
It is a simple, plain fact, also, that some church 
es ought to die. Here they are in many a town 
with no reason for their existence save the will and 
prejudice and habit of those who belong to them, 
each struggling to live, each on the lookout for 
hotel registers and the newcomers who may be per- 
suaded to a transient or permanent attendance up- 
on their service. In how many cases is the money 
which might be given to the general cause ana 
work absolutely squandered in maintaining organ 
, itations which in a given locality, are so numerous 
as to interfere with and essentially impair the work 
which all are professedly trying to do? In a town 
in Illinois there are twenty churches trying to live 
where there ought not to be more than five. If 


fifteen were dead and buried, and the vigor which 
they possess distributed among the remainder, 
better work in every way could be done. This place 
is by no means an exception. There are scores, if 
not hundreds of churches, of which it may be bold- 
ly declared: "There was a time for them to be 
born; it is now time for then* to die." 

For all this dying grace is needed. Il costs a 
pang to Bee the old organization give up the ghost. 
Its birth was an occasion of gladness. Ita mat- 
urity was strong and beautiful. It seems a aad 
thing that it cannot live. Dying grace is 
needed. Grace to accept the inevitable; grace to 
yield our desires to live; grace to see the young and 
vigorous by our Bide doing the work which we can 
no longer do. Grace of this sort iB needed by many 
an American church to-day. 

This grace ought not to be of a gloomy and dis- 
mayed sort. It should fix a song upon the dying 
tongue and a hope of gladness in the knowledge 
that there is life beyond. For the soul of the 
church is not dead. It is not religion that is dead, 
but only the individual body. The tabernacle is 
removed, the Christian soul which lives in the in- 
dividual Christian church is immortal. 

Dying grace! It 1b the lack of this which holds 
in a feeble, miserable being many a church in our 
land. When the church learns that sometimes it 
happens to the organization as to the individual 
that the beat thing for it is to die. when there ia 
prayer for dying grace and resignation, when all 
the omens indicate that the end ought soon to 
come, then there will be new life, instead of loss, 
and better work instead of poorer. 
Let us pray for dying grace. — Sel. 


cannot be benefitted by complaints. They deserve 
to be fed with the joyn of rtalvatmn, to be quickened 
into a higher enjoyment of spiritual life by the 
cheering promises of God's Word. God is there. 
He does not come to hear complaints. He expects 
a cheerful, grateful recognition of hifcself as the 
God of all comfort. He does not wish to be ignored 
if others are absent He has pledged his own 
presence, and millions of eminent saints could not 
make good his absence. Nothing will bo promote 
the attendance at the prayer- meeting as a cheerful, 
hopeful spirit in its services. The chaplain used 
to rouse the courage of the weary, foot -sore regi- 
ment on the march, with a stirring, cheerful, pa- 
triotic song, even • when his own limbs were ach- 
ing. And, when disappointed of Sunday's service 
by orders to march, found opportunity by the way, 
of reaching individuals who had fallen out ol the 
ranks through illness or fatigue. And there was 
meat and joy in it that charmed away fatigue and 
healed the blistera — Watchman. 


Cheer Better Than Comfort. 
In the varied and trying services of a pastor, as 
experience has taught me, -there is no comfort to 
himself or profit to others to in cherishing a spirit 
of complaint. It is far better to have a hopeful 
view, and under the most discouraging circum- 
stances to find something cheering. Hope is Bur« 
to anchor the soul, and may bo relied on as the 
bow anchor in the darkest hour, even when faith 
may be weak and wavering. God never sent a 
Bouloutonthe voyage of life without it. Chris- 
tians walk often by sight when better aids an? 
provided, and bo short- sighted too, that even men 
of heroic courage and great talents, like Elijah, 
who felt that he waB alone when there were four 
thousand brave reserves, give way to despondency. 
How cheap the favored prophet must have felt 
when the pride of his conaequental oneness was 
knocked out. Poor man, mighty prophet aa he 
was, for whom heaven hath sent a regal chariot, 
could not the Almighty find any other man except 
him tor his service against Baal ? 

Sometimes Sunday ia stormy and the audience 
ia email, or at the prayer- meeting those are absent 
who are expected to be there, and the feeling of 
discouragement and complaint arises and casta its 
shadow ever the meeting. Well, the most emi- 
nent of God's children are schooled in duty by just 
such seeming adversities. When the sermon on 
the "Moral Dignity of the Missionary Enterprise," 
was preached on a rainy, chilly evening to a Bmall 
audience— the distinguished preacher wearing his 
greatcoat throughout the service— and Monday 
morning went to Mr, Wisner's in a very depremd 
mood, threw, his giant, form on a sofa and exclaim- 
ed. "It was a complete failure, it fell perfectly 
dead ;'* there was no real occatsion for our modern 
Elijah thus to complain. God was in that sermon, 
and in his own divine purpose "to mark an era in 
the history of the missionary enterprise through 
the press in our own and other lands." 

And there ia often no real ground tor complaint 
where the prayer meeting is thin. There are 
(toed Masons why many are absent who would 
feel it a great privilege to be there. They are 
present in spirit, but duties, sickness, the infirm- 
ities of age, forbid anything but the spiritual 
presence. And there is a good deal to have and 
to be thankful for, Is it not the best, the wisest, 
to take things ns we find them, and to make the 
moat of them by way of encouragement instead of 
complaint ? Let the tone ol the meeting be hopeful 
and cheerful. Certaialy, those who are present 


Seeing thelGosp«l. 

"Have you ever heard of the gospel before V 
asked an Englishman at Ningpo of a respectable 
Chinaman, whom he had not seen in his mission 
room before. 

"No," he replied, "but I have seen it. I 
know a man who used to be the terror of his neigh- 
borhood. If you gave him a hard word he would 
ahout at you, and curse you for two dajs and 
nights without ceasing. He wan an dangerous as 
a wild beaut, and a bad opium Bmoker; but when 
the religion of Jesus took hold of him, he became 
wholly changed. He ia gentle, moral, not soon 
angry, and has left off opium. Truly the teach- 
ing is good 1" — Sel. 


Rev. Mr. Parkhurst, in his tour around the 
world did not see a single new heathen temple. 
AH the pagan worship wa« in old dilapidated tem- 
ples. Not very long ago there were 100,000 idol- 
goda in Ravatonga ; but a young man lately visit- 
ing the British Museum saw among the wonders 
there the first Raratonga idol his eyes ever beheld, 
though he wan born and lived 19 yearn in Raraton- 
ga.— Intelligencer. There k a warning, as well 
aa a hopeful lesson in such news. So long as we 
are sure that Satan is not giving up his fight for 
the dominion of this world, so long we may be sure 
that he will not abandon his surest means of sepa 
rating the souls ot men from their God; and no 
reader of Bible history can doubt that this was 
by false worships. But aa Gospel light 
increases round the earth and the intelligence of 
men is aroused, the grosser forms of idolatry must 
be given up and something more nearly counter- 
feiting the truth substituted. Thus we see the 
lodge religions flourishing befeide the churches and 
even around their altar*. The rude and unseemly 
rites of barbarous an I savage tribes lose their 
power, but the "beautiful" formulas of the lodge 
engage the attention of the refined but undiacern- 
ing worshiper in ChiiBlian lands. Thus the tide 
fallB with us while it riaeB among the inlands oi 
the aea and in lands long shrouded with the dark- 
neBS of superstition and paganism. 

The lowest ebb is the turn of the tide. 

Pay your debt* before you give alms. 

Never betray the truth that is given you. 

Grumbling never accomplishes anything. 
No man was ever bo much deceived by another as 
by himself. 

Truth, like the sun, submits to be obscured.but, 
like the sun, only for a time. 

Love's sweetest meanings are unspoken ; the full 
heart knows no rhetoric of words. 

It is necessary to try to surpass one's self away ; 
this ocupation ought to last as long as life. 

A man too busy to take care of his hoalth is like 
a mechanic too busy to take caro of his tools. 

When the sun of virtue is set, the blush of shamo 
is the twilight— When that dies, all is darkness. 

Things that never happen are often as much 
realities to us in their effects as those that are 
accomplished. 

The human mind is like ground, which acquire* 
a quality, according to the pains bestowed on ita 
cultivation. ' i 



